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Our’ur other is imprifonedbyyour mcanes, 

My feife difgraccd,and the Nobilitic 
Held in contempt, whilft many fairc promotions / 

Arc daily giuen to cnoblc thofe, 

That fear cc fome two dates fince were worth a noble. 

<j)tt By him that raifde me rothiscarcfull height. 
From that contented hap w hich I enioyed, 

I neuer did incenfe his Maicflie 
AgainftthcDukeofClarencCjbut hauebecne 
An earned aduocat to plcade for him. 

My Lord, you do melhamfull iniurie, 

Falfdy to draw me in the fc vilc fufpctfls . 

Glo. You may dcnic that you were not the caufc. 

Of my Lord Hidings late imprisonment. 

Rea. She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may,L.R'ucrs,why who knowes not fo-3 
She may doe more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many fairc preferments. 

And then denie her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What my (he not i (lie may, yea marrie may (he, 

Rea. What marry may flic? 

Glo. What marry may (lie ? marry with a King 
A batchcler,a handfomc dripling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had w orfer match. 

My L. of Gloccdcr,rbaue too long borne 
Yourbluntvpbraidings,and your bitter feoffes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maicdie, 

With thofe grofTe taunts f oftenhauc endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruant mayd, 

Then a great Queene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted/corned, and baited at — Un terJ^H, 

Smal ioy baue I in being Englands Queene. Margret. 

JVjl'far. And lcfbed be that fmall,God I befccch thee, 
Thy honour, date, and featc is due to me. 

Glo. What? threat you me with tcHingofthe King? 
Teil himandfparcnotjlooke what I fayd, 

I willauouchin prefence ofthc King 
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Tis time tofpeakc,my paines are quite forgot; 
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of Richard the third. 

Sltj. Mar. Out diuel , /remember them too wclf. 

Thou dewed my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward 411 y poore foil neat 7“ euxburic. 

Glo. Ere you were queene, yea or your husband king, 

I wasapack-borfcin bis grest affaires. 

A weeder our of his proud aduerfaires, 

A liberal 1 re warder ofh is friends.- 
To royalize his blood I fpilc mine owne. 

£l». Mar. Tea, and much better blood, then his orthine. 

Glo. In ail which time, you and your husband Gray, 
fTcrc factious for the houfeof Lancatler: 

And Riuers,(o were you. Was not your husband 
/n Margarets battale at Saint Albons flame : 

■Let me put in your minder ifyoars forget 
W\ hat.you haue bene ere now, and what you are: 

TFithall, what /hauc bene, and what I am. 

£>a. Mar. A murtherous villaine,and fo dill thouarf. 

Glo. Poore Clarence did forfakc his 4 father Warwick, 

Yea and forfworc himfelfc ( which /efu pardon.) 

Q*. Mar . rrhich God rcuenge. 

Glo. To fight on Edwards.partie for the Crowne, 

And for his nieede ( poorc Lord ) he is mewed vps 
J would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards fofc and pittifull like mine, 

I am too childifli foolifli for this world. 

Slu. Mar. Hie thee to hell for (liame,and Ieaue the world. 
Thou Cacodcmon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lord of Gloceflcr in thofe buiic daics, 

Which here you vrgeto prouevsenemies, 

Wq followed then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould we you,ifyou fliould be our £ing. 

Glo. If /fhould be . ? /had rather be a pecilcr, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

§Lu. Nor , As little ioy ( my Lord) as you fuppofe 
Toil fliould enioy, were you this countries king, 

As little ioy mayyou'fuppofeinme, 

That l enioy being the Queene thereof, 
x J%a. Mar. A litle ioy cnioycs the Queene thereof, 

Fo^I am Hie, and altogether ioyleflc. 
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